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SONG vir. 

Excellency of the BiUe, 

fpi’aire, 

RE AT God, wi th wonder and with 
J On all thy works I look j 

But dill thy wifdom, pow’r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 

II. 

The ftars that in their courfes roll 
Have much inftrudion given ; 

But thy good word informs my foul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

III. 

The fields provide me food, and fliew 
The goodnefs of the Lord ; 

But fruits of life, and glory grow 
In thy moil holy word. 

IV. 

Here are my choiceft treafui-es hid, 

Here my bell comfort lies 5 

Here my defires are facisfy’d. 

And hence my hopes adle. 


fiir C K I L D R E "3 

V. 

ToH make >ne underftaiid thy law, 
^ivvvhat my faults nave been; 

^„d from thy golpel let me diaw 
" Pardon for all my^m. 

gere would I learn how Chrijl has dy d, 
Xo lave my foul irom hell : 

Not all the books on earth befide 

Such hcav’nly wonders tell. 

VII. 

Then let me love my biblemore. 

And take a frefii delight, ^ 

By day td read ihefe wonders 0 er. 

And meditate by night. 

SONG VIII. 

; Pritife to God for learning to Read, 

I I. 

T he praifiesof my tongue 
I offer to the Lord, 

5 Thatl was taught, and learnt fo young 
; To read his holy word. 
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